likely to report upon this congress for his newspaper.
But it is not difficult to imagine the cry of jubilation
that would go up if a single scientist of the calibre
of Hodan, a single humanist of Bergamin's distinc-
tion, could be reported on the side of Franco !
Indeed, it may be asked how there could be such
names in the ranks of those who stupidly shot down
even the tender Garcia Lorca, and who flash out
their Browning when the word culture is so much
as mentioned.

Literature is not to be made with lies, and no
Fascist writer would venture to tell the truth on the
subject of the prisoners of Malaga or the voluntary
character of the Italian troops. It is no accident
that the writers5 congress for the defence of civiliza-
tion should be held this year in Madrid. . . .

Before dealing with the congress itself, I should
like to touch upon a painful subject. Without
exception all the writers who have come here are
brave men and women. They have had a surfeit of
the false coinage that distinguishes words from deeds
and they have stepped out of their ivory towers to
hold the fort for civilization, and if necessary at the
cost of their own lives. And yet . . .

It is good that the congress should have indicted
the murder of Muhsam, the incarceration of
Ossietzky, and espoused the cause of all the great